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| COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
‘GOD CALLS ON US TO SEEK HIS PRESENCE. 
(Continued from page 148.) 


It cannot be expected that I should enumerate every in- 
stance in two short essays, in which men are invited to seek 
ihe holy company of God and justified spirits. Indeed, it is 
a subject so copious, that volumes would hot exhaust it. 
s{ll then, that can here be promised, is to point out those 
which are the most obvious and singular. And where, my 
young friends, and readers of the Guardian, shall we go with 
ti greater prospect of success to seek the face of the Lord, than 
to the sanctuary ? Although God dwells in temples not made 
ivith hands, yet he forsakes not his tabernacles on earth, but 
is found in them in a peculiar sense. A sanctuary, or a house 
of public worship, is a building set apart and dedicated to 
Wivine service. In this hallowed spot God delights to dwell. 
Here, and with a blessing, he has promised to meet even two 
or three, gathered together in his name, and to be in the 
midst. A sanctuary may be considered as a Zion, the eleva- 
ed, place of our solemnities; and when constructed for a 
larze congregation, and finished in a becoming manner, it 
inakes a venerable appearance. In entering this house a re- 
licious awe impresses the mind. A different feeling from 
what is common in any other situation is experienced—a de- 
bree of enthusiasm is felt and acknowledged, calculated to 
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improve the heart—to sooth conflicting passions, and make} 
man a social, happy being. Could this be the case if God's} 
presence did not fill the assembly? I appeal to your own) 
understandings, my young friends;—where have you beenj,,. 
taught more plainly the way of life, than in this house} Ff, 
Where have you tasted more experimentally that the Lord jsf 
gracious, than in this house, solemnized to Jehovah ? q 
it 
bi 
on 
fie 
eC 
pe 
he 

















‘¢ What are the mines of shining wealth ? 
The strength of youth, the bloom of health ? 
What are all joys, compar’d with those, 
Thine everlasting word bestows ?”—Cowper. 





God calls on us to seek his presence through the instru: 
mentality of his ministering servants, who are separated and 
sent to preach the gospel and publish his word. 

For the interest of Zion, God has put it into the hearts of 
his people to divide themselves into societies, or flocks; andj, 
over each portion to place a pastor, whose duty it is to ex-f, | 
plain the word, and point out the moral duties incumbent on? | 
the individuals of each body. These servants of the most 
High stand on the walls of his spiritual Jerusalem, crying 
aloud and sparing not. And it is the meat and the drink of 
the faithful minister to do the will of Jehovah—to preacli 
Christ Jesus, and him crucified. There is a great propriety 
in every society’s selecting for itself a religious teacher ; one 
who shall devote his time and strength in a calling so solemn} 
and sacred—one, who will spead and be spent, in a cause so} 
important—one who will lead his floek into green pastures,| 
and beside refreshing streams, and who will take pleasure in 
gathering and cherishing the tender lambs in his bosom. And} 
the man whom God has chosen to vindicate his cause, will] 
rejoice with those who rejoice—will mourn with those whe} 
mourn—and will weep with those who weep. He will ad-) 
vise with his people in difficult cases ;—knowing their tempt-| 
ations, their trials, their infirmities, he will do all in his pow-) 
er to relieve them. He will pray for their temporal and spi- 
ritual wants ;—he will adapt his discourses to the under-§.. 
standings of all, that each may have his portion in due sea-{ 
son, thereby being fed by the pure milk of the word, and in-§) . 
creasing in strength till found perfect in Zion. 

The faithful shepherd will take pleasure in observing the 
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ren prowth of his flock, and their increase in numbers, which 
€ ‘Feannot be dese ribed. The sheep know his voice—he calleth 
listthem by name—chideth their wanderings—and encourag- 
#th in them a disposition of obedience. Just so it is with the 
inister after God’s own heart, towards his people in a spi- 
fitual sense. He knows their desires—hears their murmurs— 
Ditigates their afilictions—sooths their sorrows. He stands 
$n an eminence—calls them with his voice—warns them of 
icir danger—tells them they are poor, blind, miserable, na- 
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TU'ked—shews the reasonableness and necessity of genuine re- 
nF entance, of the regenerating influences of the Holy Ghost, if 

hey would expect, and partake of the waters of life. He 
 O'Tenlivens the faith, and brightens the hopes of such as have 
und); feason to believe they have experienced the new birth, and 
on points them to the paths wae lead to heaven. 










hus it is, indeed, through bis misisters, the faithful of the 
ord Jesus Christ, that God calis ou us to seek his pres- 
nce—to renounce our sins—to become meck, humble and 
obedient children—to be active in the defence of virtue—to 
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ach ven suffer persecution in the cause of christianity—to wor- 
l¥ Bhip our Maker in the beauty of holiness—and be trained up 
onefor an inheritance among the saints in light. 

mp 

; SOR “ Ye |ittle flock, with pleasure hear ; 

res, Ye children, seek his face ; 

> inp And fly with transports to receive 

nda The blessings of his grace. 

willf If orphans they are left behind, 

vhob Thy guardian care we trust ; 

ad-E That care shall heal our bleeding heart 

pt . if weeping o’er their dust.” —Doddridge. 


>W-) God calls on us to seek his presence, by making us ration- 


a | | heings—disposing us to seek his mercy-seat, to supplicate 
~~ fis throne by prayer, adoration, praise and thanksgiving. He 
"alls on us to seek his presence by that love and affection, 
‘Which we experience within ourselves for social intercourse, 
thet d by all the endearing ties of reciprocal connexion ; and by 
“the daily manifestations of his tender mercies towards us. 

- ~ fle calls on us to seek his presence by the judgments he sends 
broad on the earth. Prosperity and adversity—sickness 

nd death invite us. The mildness of the spring—the beau- 
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ty and verdure of summer—autumn, with his goodly prospec 
and his charms—dreary winter, with all the horrors of ap. 
proaching dissolution and dismay—these call on us, and 
loudly, to seek the presence of the God of Grace and conso- 
lation. ‘The thunder which rocks the ground on which we 
tread—the lightning’s flash, which dazzles the eyes—the ele. 
ments in convulsion—the storm—tempest—calm ; the air we 
breath—nay, every object we feel, see, hear,—solicit us to 
seek the presence of our God. 

When we are thus called on to seek the company, the pres- 
ence, guidance and direction of the Divine Being, from whom 
we derive our existence, our comforts and all our blessings— 
may our hearts respond as did the Psalmist’s of old, Tsy 
PRESENCE LORD WILL WE SEEK. A. 


OBITUARY. 
MRS. MARY P. CLARK. 


« Blessed are the dead, that die in the Lord, for they rest 
from their labours and their works do follow them. Mark 


the perfect man, and behold the upright, for the end of 


that man is peace.” 


Such was the character and such the peaceful death ot 
Mrs. Mary P. Cruark. Blessed Redeemer! let the illus. 
trious manifestations of thy love towards our departed friend,§ 
animate the hearts and enliven the graces of all thy disciples. 

Mrs. Clark was the daughter of Dea. John Amsden ol 
Deerfield Mass. ; and after her marriage with Mr. Edwin Clark 
of Northampton, resided, at the latter place until her death 
April 9th 1821, in the twenty first year of her age. 

In the year 1816 she was deeply impressed with a sense 
of sin and the necessity of a renovation of heart and of an in- 
terest in Christ. The spirit of God continued to strive wit! 
her, and at times strongly reproved her of sin, of righteousness, 
and of a judgment to come. ‘That fatal refuge, inability, was 
no longer her plea; she diligently used the means of grace, 
and through the mercy of God.was led in the year 1517; 
to throw herself as a helpless perishing sinner, at the foot @! 
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the cross. Though the change, which ensued in her charac- 
ter, WaS apparent, it was not accompanied by any peculiar 
indications of delight or joy. Her mind became serene and 
peaceful, and love seemed in her the fulfilling ef the law 
of Christ. The attributes of mercy and justice were in 
her apprehension equally excellent, and the rectitude of God’s 
government she viewed as periect, and his sovereignty as a 
source of great consolation. His word was precious to her 
and she made it the subject of her daily meditation. She deeply 
lamented original, as well as actual sin, and was enraptured by 
the display of the divine perfections in the redemption of 
man. But believing the heart to be deceitful above all 
things, and fearing the danger of resting upon a profession, 
she delayed making a public acknowledgment of her faith in 
Christ. 

A few weeks previous to her last illness, her mind was 
more than usually exercised. Surrounded by all that could 
render life desirable, and in possession of that temporal pros- 
perity, which so often induces a forgetfulness of Him who 
bestows it, her thoughts perpetually recurred to the subject of 
religion. And although at times she was ready to renounce 
her hope, at others she felt that, which was as an anchor to 
the soul sure and steadfast; and could with confidence trust 
herself in the hands of God, firmly believing that He would 
keep that which was committed to Him, and that the Judge 
of all the earth would:do right. 

For two or three days after the commencement of her ill- 
ness, nothing occurred to excite alarm; but on ‘Thursday 
before her death she spoke of the uncertainty of her restora- 
tion to health; again on Friday, and observed also on Satur- 
day that she viewed her situationas very critical. I asked her 
if she was anxious to live. She replied, “no.” Do you 
think you are prepared to die?” “I hope lam; I think 
I feel willing to trust myself, my all, in the hands of 
God. I feel perfectly calm, and willing that the Lord sheuld 
do what seemeth him good. Perhaps it is stupidity; and 
O how dreadful the thought to go hoping down to hell. But 
if I am deceived, I desire that the Lord would undeceive 
me ; and if I have an interest in Christ, that I may have evi- 
dence of it. When I reflect upon my past life I fear.” “ Can 
you not go with confidence to Cog blood of Jesus which clean- 
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seth from all sin?” “ Yes Ithink I can. Oh! he is an all- 
sufficient Saviour, able and willing to save all who come 
tohim. But M. pray for me— pray that God would make me 
to know my true character—pray for the continuance of 
my reason. I think I feel it going, but pray that God would 
continue it, and that he would receive my departing. spirit. 
Pray in faith, for God always hears the prayer of faith. 
And Oh! my little one! commend it to Jesus.”” She then 
requested me to ask others in the family to pray for her. 
« Tell them also to pray in faith—if they will, God will cer- 
tainly receive me.”” She requested also a prayer Meeting of 
members of the Church that evening, wishing them to 
pray that God would receive her at last, and desiring them to 
commend to Him her infant babe. ‘Tell them too to pray 
in faith. M. pray—pray much—live a life of prayer, and 
believe when you pray that you shall receive, and you shall 
have. Live to the Lord while you live, that when you die 
you may die unto the Lord. She added much more which I 
cannot perfectly recal. 

Her physician soon camein. She asked him if he thought 
it probable she would live through the night. His answer 
was that he could not see into futurity. “ Well, sir, youcan 
give me your opinion.” “Ido not see why you may not.” 
‘¢ Do you think I’shall recover?” ‘ I cannot tell: I have seen 
fhose, as low as yourself, restored to health.” Her physi- 
cian soon retired. andI left the room. She evidently thought 
from his replies, that he considered her case #s almost hope- 
less, and observing to some one present ti.at this did not 
move her; after a few moments engaged in prayer. 

Regardless of the presence of those around her and fearless 
of death, she bowed with humble confidence before the throne of 
grace, believing that God was a rewarder of all such as sought 
iim, and that it was impossible to please Him, or to have 
access to Him, without faith, The Holy Spirit helped her 
infirmities, and she found ready access to the mercy seat. 
And while the flame of heavenly love was glowing within 
her breast, the windows of Heaven seemed to open, and the 
spirit, descending like a dove, to rest upon her. She could 
tread the tempter under her feet, and bid defiance to the 
powers of sin and darkness. She could triumph over death 
and the grave, and’ penetrating the veil ef futurity, behold 
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the crown of glory, which was reserved for her in Heaven, 
and which the Lord her righteous Judge was about to bestow. 
She knew in whom she had believed; she knew that her | 
Redeemer lived. 

Were this the pen of even a ready writer, it could but very 
imperfectly describe the scene, to which I have alluded. As 
I entered the room, and heard her expressions of love and tri- 
umphant confidence, I exclaimed, ‘can this be mortal lan- 
guage ?”? Ah! it was the language of a spirit prepared for 
glory, and I was compelled to say, “‘ mine eyes have seen of 
the salvation of the Lord.” I again left the room to call the 
family, and was struck upon my return with greater aston- 
ishment than before. 

Among a variety of other remarks, which I cannot now 
state with accuracy, she said, “‘what peace, what love I 
have! Can satan give such peace, such love? No, satan I 
defy thee. Iam safe and happy in the arms of Jesus. 


“¢ Sin nor satan cannot barm me 
When my Saviour is so nigh ” 


I feel his presence, and the glory of his presence fills the 
room. I see him seated upon his throne of glory, and a con- 
voy of his holy angels descending to bear me to heaven. [I 
shall soon enter the pearly gates of the New Jerusalem and 
walk her golden streets for ever and ever. There I shall wear 
an unfading crown and swell the sweet notes of redeeming 
love.” | 

Turning to her mother Clark, she said, “mother do you 
withhold me! How can you? How dare you? What! with- 
hold me from God—from that. world of eternal blessedness. 
It is criminal—it is wicked. Rather be thankful that I thus 
early take my flight from this world of sin and misery. Why 
has He thus chosen this vile worm of the dust ? Why not tak- 
en you in your old age and released you fron this prison 
of clay?” 

There were many present. All were bathed in tears. 
Casting her eyes around upon them, she said, “ weep not 
_ for me, weep for yourselves. . Prepare to meet your God! 

Prepare for death; prepare for eternity. Repent, every one 
of you, and he converted unto the Lord.” 
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‘¢ Sister L. hear my dying request. Flee to the blood of 
Christ and make the Judge your friend. Let me not rise. 
up in judgment and stand as a witness against you in that 
dread day of decision, for surely | shall, if you are found 
on the left hand. Hear then my dying words, and let my 
last warning voice penetrate your soul.” 

‘¢ M.live devoted, wholly devoted to the Lord; live above 
the world and walk by faith in Christ. Be faithful to God 
—faithful to your own soul—faithful to the Church of Christ 
—faithful to the whole world. Pray to be made useful, and 
be faithful to my dear little sisters ; be faithful to your neigh- 
bours—tell sinners every where to repent, and tell Chris- 
tians to live devoted to God—tell them to live lives of prayer, 
and to pray in faith. Christians, come out from the world 
and let your light shine before men. Be decided, be bold ; 
strongly advocate the cause of your Saviour, and do all in your 
power to advance his kingdom in the earth; labour to send 
the Gospel to the heathen. I beseech you act like Chris- 
tians; do not doas I have done. How much I have lost. 
You think I now enjoy a great deal, but you may enjoy the 
same. Only pray in faith. How easy it is to have faith 
if we want it. Iasked of the Lord these three things, rea- 
son, faith, and an evidence of my true character. I have 
them ; and therefore I know God hath heard and answered 
my petitions. I asked for the Holy Spirit; I received it, 
and so may you. You need not wait until you come upon 
your death bed, Ask it now; and O! close not your eyes 
in sleep this night until you have faith. Go to your closets, 
and there pour out your hearts before God ; believe and he 
will hear and your joy shall be full; search the Scriptures 
—love the Gospel, and let the word be mixed with faith.” 
( To be concluded. ) 
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ETERNITY. 










O how solemn is the thought of Eternity! a never ending 
Eternity! And yet how many thousands of the human race, 
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favoured with the light of revelation, live their whole lives, 
as if their entrance upon eternity were at an infivite distance. 
Listen, reader, O listen to the voice of reason. She cries 
unto you, behold the works of the Almighty! Behold Him, 
going forth in his strength, pulling down the strong holds of 
satan, and building up the kingdom ef Zion. He is manifest- 
ing the influence of his Holy Spirit in many Societies in our 
Jand. He is calling up the attention of the careless, and se- 
cure, to meditate upon the solemn realities of Eternity. Even 
the stout-hearted Infidel has not been able to quench the striv- 
ings of the Holy Spirit. When his sins were set in array 
before him, he was terrified at their magnitude. O! what 
agony filled his breast, when his true character was disclosed 
unto him! And, reader, would not this be the case with you? 
Would not your breast be filled with agony at the sight of 
the black catalogue of sins which you have committed against 
a just and holy God! Think! O think of the sufferings and 
death of the all-compassionate Saviour, who bled, and died _ 
Gii ine cruss, ts rescue sinful rebellious man from the pains of 
eternal death. Pause! I beseech you, pause! for a moment, 
and ask yourself whether you have ever done any thing for 
the case of Christ? ay thing out ei pure iove for Him? 
If your conscience answers in the negative, your condition, 
indeed, is lamentable. Let it be deeply impressed on your 
mind, that God is present with you at all times, and in all 
places: That his all-seeing eye is constantly upon you. Re- 
member that He sees every action you perform, hears every 
word you speak, and knows every thought you think. Yes, 
He knows what your thoughts are at the present moment. 
He knows whether you have any concern about the great 
things of eternity ; whether you have any anxiety about the sal- 
vation of your immortal.soul ; or, whether you are perfectly 
indifferent respecting it. You may plead as an excuse for 
not attending to religion now, that you are too young to think 
of making preparation for death; that you havea great while 
to live, yet; that it will be soon enough to attend to religion 
when old age shall have deprived you of the power of atteud- 
ing to your temporal concerns, and rendered the pleasures of 
this world disagreeable. But away with such excuses. 
Have you not seen pefsons younger than you are, while in 
the bloom of health, and vigour of youth, called to pass 
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through the dark valley of the shadow of death, notwitii- 
standing their hearts were bound to sublunary objects by the 
strongest ties of natural affection? Of what avail do you 
think such excuses will be, when the voice of God shall 
sound in your ears, “ This night thy soul sha!l be required of 
thee?” Pleas of inability for not complying with the com- 
mands of men, may sometimes rescue the transgressor from 
punishment. But such is not the case with respect to the 
commands of God. He requires nothing of his creatures 
which the weakest capacity is unable to perform The way 
of salvation is plainly pointed out in his holy Word. And 
the invitation to accept of it is universal. ‘“ lo, every one 
that thirsteth come ye to the waters, and he that hath no 
money, come ye, buy and eat; yea, come, buy wine and 
milk without money and w'tiout price.” O what a glorious 
Invitation! And how awful must be the condition of that 
person who refuses io accept of it! Who can be so foolish 
as to prefer the enjoyment of the pleasures of this life which 
is but a moment, to an eternity of happiness with the ran- 
somed of the Lord in the kingdom of heaven? Who that has 
ever read his Bible, can doubt, that the trump of God will | 
sound, that the dead will arise from their graves, and appear 
before the judgment-seat of Christ, and there be judged ac- 
cording to the deeds done here in the body? Who can doubt 
that a final separation will be made between the righteous 
and the wicked, on that great and notable day of the Lord, 
when he shall appear in his awful majesty to judge the 
world? And who can doubt that He will say to those who 
have been the humble followers of the meek and lowly Je- 
sus, come ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom 
prepared for you from the foundation of the world: but to 
the ungodly, depart ye cursed into everlasting fire, pre- 
pared for the devil and his angels? Perhaps this may fall 
into the hands of some, whose lamp of life is nearly extin- 
guished; whose three score and ten years are expired; 
whose limbs are trembling with the infirmities of age; and 
whose heads are now blossomed for the grave. If any of 
you, who are of this description, are still living without 
Christ and without God in the world, I would earnestly en- 


treat you to repent of your sins immediately, and turn unto 
God, who 
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‘¢can make your dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are ” 


The shafts of death may now be pointed at you, and before 
another hour, or even another minute, your doom may be 
unalterably fixed. If sinners were to be punished during 
only one, two, or three thousand years; or even if they were 
to endure the hottest hell as many million years as there are 
stars in the sky, or sands upon the’sea-shore, and then enjoy 
the happiness of heaven for ever after, in the presence of 
God, they would appear to have some excuse for neglecting 
to embrace the Lord Jesus Christ in the present werld. But, 
O sinner, this is not. the case. When millions of millions of 
ages shall have rolled away, and you have been weeping, 
and wailing, and gnashing your teeth, in the flames of hell, 
during this whole period, your misery will be but just begun. 
O who can endure tlie torments of hell ?. who can dwell in ev- 
eylasting burnings ? PAPIUS. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


RICHARD—A VILLAGE TALE. 


‘Think not, ye tenants of the lowly cot, 

That fortune frowns severely on your lot ; 
‘That peace and happiness at distance fly, 

To scenes where grandeur strikes the wondering eye ; 
Where splendour dazzles, lofty columns rise, 
And wealth obedient every want supplies ; 
While haggard poverty on you bestows 

A thousand sorrows opulence ne’er knows. - 
Ah! think again, nor fancied woes create, 

You may be happy in the lowest state. 

When the gay chariot rolls disdainful by, 

You would not heave the discontented sigh, 
Could you once feel the racking cares that wait, 
In due attendance on the proudly great ; 

Ah! ’tis not station, whether rich or poor, 
That cana lasting peace of mind ensure ; 
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But sweetest joys, not threatening to depart, 

, Spring from a grateful and contented heart. 
Learn to be wise—improve the blessings given, 
And let your daily thanks arise to heaven 5 
Let cheerful industry your days employ, 

But look beyond the grave for perfect joy. 

To gain attention, should these precepts fail, 
With candour listen to a rural tale ; 

And let this obvious truth impress your mind, 
That poverty and peace may live combined. 
"Twas in a village, on a healthy spot, 

At Farmer Trueman’s hospitable cot ; 

Where neatness o’er its simple front is seen, 

And vines luxuriant clothe its sides inf green ; 
Where branching oaks arising high behind, 
Break the rough fury of the western wind : 
There, when sweet peace and plenty bless’d the day, 
And healthful slumber wing’d the night away, 
Young Richard pass’d his humble, quiet life, 
Unknown to envy, discontent or strife ; 

Beneath the Farmer’s care his youth had grown, 
‘Trueman the only Master he had known ; 

Long ere his hands could bear the hardy toil, 

To guide the plough-share through the stubborn soil ; 
Or o’er the mead the sounding scythe to sweep ; 
Or the rich treasure of the harvest reap : 

Klis place it was, to attend the Farmer’s wife, 

In every small concern of rural life ; 

To give expecting fowls their daily fare, 

To guard the corn from birds which skim the air; 
Or watchful with the faithful dog to keep 

From wandering far astray, the Farmer’s sheep : 
Thus happy and devoid of anxious fears, 

Blest with content, he spent his early years. 

To please in all his actions, Richard strove, 

And soon obtain’d his worthy Master’s love ; 
Who prized his diligence and active skill, 

And ever prompt obedience to his will ; 

For ‘Trueman e’er display’d his solid worth, 
‘Though he could boast of neither wealth nor birth ; 
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His little farm was all that he possest, 
And wanting nothing more, with that was blest. 


With him young Richard’s father long had been, 
And many a year’s successive toils had seen, 
His were the virtues which adorn the cof, 

And sweet contentment crown’d his humble lot. 
kor well he knew how much to heaven he ow’d, 
And his warm heart with gratitude o’erflow’d. 
Twas all his care to guide his Richard’s youth 
In fairest paths inscrib’d by sacred truth ; 

With love of virtue to inspire his heart, 

And all the experience of ripe age impart, 
Early the boy repaid a Father’s care, 

By shunning paths of vice so falsely fair; 

lor life’s young dawn, he squander’d not away 
{n idle sport, or mere mischievous play ; 

But every evening hour with pleasure spent, 
Hiis little stock of knowledge to augment. 


Their weary strength renew’d by sweet repose, 
Before the sun, at early dawn they rose: 
Then to the farm together took their way, 
Aad pass’d, in rustic toil, the varied day ; 
Cheerful at eve they sought the humble cof, 

And mid the sweets of home their cares forgot. 
Dut from the father, life’s best charm had fled, 
She whom he lov’d was number’d with the dead; 
And Richard thus was early taught to prove 

The loss severe—a mother’s tender love. 

Scarce could his memory bring her form to yiew, 
Or one endearment to his mind renew ; 

Yet would his aged father eft relate, 
While he absorb’d in deep attention sat, 

The rural joys which iorm’d their happy lot, 
When conjugal affection fill’d their co’. 

"Twas soothing sadness lured the tale to tell, 
To praise her memory whom he lvv’d so well. 

. (Lo be continued. ) 
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In the mountains far from the sea, a little rivulet flows 
from a fountain ; at first itis scarcely noticed, but runs silent. 
ly through the valleys, only now and then engaging the atten. 
tion of the passing traveller by its gentle dashings from the 
shelving rock, or by the flowers which adorn its margin. I 
increases in its course by gradual, though constant-accumu- 
lations; its progress becomes more visible, it falls from the 
rock with increased force, and feeble obstacles no longer im- 
pede it; this rivulet has now become a brook, and rolls on 
with wild rapidity through vallies and plains, making its way 
with a channel cortinually deepening and widening until it 


becomes a river. Its appearance is now more noble and f 


uniform, and it winds its way in silent majesty, dispensing 
fertility and beauty to the lands on its border. If it is occa- 
sionally opposed or pent up by intruding rocks, we are as- 
tonished at the force with which it rises over them, or rushes 
through the narrow pass; if a precipice cross its channel, we 
wonder at the mighty fall of its waters and their tremendous 
effects; if swoolen by an untimely flood, it overflows its 


banks, sweeps away the labours of the husbandinan, and f 
marks its course with desolation. But as it draws near itsf 


termination, no falls or rapids agitate its surface, but it flows 
with a widened channel and a slow current, till it insensibly 
mingles its waters with the ocean. 

Such is human life; the infant like the rivulet, is little no- 
ticed by the world, and only engages the attention of the 
stranger by its smiles and prattle, which may be very aptly 
likened to the murmurings and flowers of the streamlet. 
The tumbling brook strikingly represents the season o: 
youth, when all is sport and gaiety; and as it engages ob- 
servation in proportion to the length of its course, the beauty 
of its scenery, and the size of its channel; so the youth, as 
he advances to manhood, is noticed and esteemed by his fel- 
low men in proportion to his pleasing manners and promis- 
ing talents. Having become a man, by his exertiou$ and 


influence, like the noble fertilizing river, he dispenses good tof 


all around him. If obstacles present themselves in his way: 
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and oppose his designs, his strength is roused, and he over- 
comes opposition, as the river.rolls over the opposing rocks 
or rushes through the narrow pass. But if without consid- 
eration, he rashly undertakes what he is unable to perform, 
he sinks under the burden, like the river falling from the pre- 

cipice, and never is able to gain his forme: elevation. If too 
_ he suffers his passions to rise without controul, like the river 
swelled by an untimely flood, he scatters destruction and 
desolation behind him. But the river moves more still, the 
nearer it approaches its termination, till it unites its peaceful 
| waters with the ocean; so the man advanced in years, after 
a life of: usefulness, lays aside his useful labours, and un- 
affected by the revolutions and busy scenes of the world, 
directs his thoughts to heavenly contemplations, and sinks 


into the grave in tranquility and peace. 


MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE—No. IV. 


“ Down fiercely on the goal 
The wheels impetuous roll.” 


Are other inducements necessary to engage my youthful 
readers in this divine enterprise? Is it not enough, that God 
has pledged his adorable attributes to perfect the work of 
redempt:on? And that his providence has placed Christian 
nations in an attitude so auspicious ? ‘Then mark the present 
aspect of the heathen world. 

Christians have not toiled in vain. Their every effort has 
been blessed. Clouds and darkness hung around some of 
their missions for a season; but they are gone, the sky is 
cloudless. Difficulties have retired before increased exer- 
tion. Obstacles, which appeared to be insurmountable, have 
melted away. The few labourers, who have entered the 
field, cast in their seed in the morning and at evening filled 
their arms with the fruit of harvest. 

Observe what the arm of the Lord hath wrought, in all na- 
tions, for the Jews, the Mahometans and the Pagans. The 
accounts respecting them are, in general, most cheering. A 
. few years ago nothing, save the starof promise, shed one 
ray of light upon Israel. Even then they were receiving in 











196 Missionary Enterprise. 


tremendous judgments, the fruit of their imprecation, “ His 
blood be on us and on our children.” ‘The humble babe of 
the manger was a stone of stumbling. They would gnash 
their teeth and contemptuously spit upon the ground, if any 
one mentioned the name of Christ. But the obstinacy and 
hardness are removing from their hearts ; the scales begin to 
drop from their eyes. They are generally willing to hear the 
claims which our Saviour makes to Messiahship, and to read 
his history and doctrines in the New Testament. Some of 
them have believed to the saving of theirsouls. ‘ What shall 
the receiving of them be,but life from the dead” to the gentiles, 
though blindness in part is happened to Israel, until the ful- 
ness of the Gentiles be come in.” 

The followers of the imposter Mahomet are deserting his 
bloody standard. ‘The heaven he promises can be no heaven 
for spiritual beings. Luxury, mirth, the indulgence of every 
unhallowed passion, wandering in groves, and viewing 
beautiful scenery are sources of pleasure little suited to an 
immortal mind. ‘They rather degrade than elevate our na- 
ture. Tbe happiness they anticipate is such as becomes 
brutes only, and the system could have been conjured up on- | 
ly by a depraved and brutish imagination. Many of the 
dupes of it perceive their own folly, the avarice and ambi- 
tion of their religious guides, and the necessity of a heaven | 
where pleasures are spiritual. 

The deep rooted prejudices of the Hindoos are, likewise, 
gradually yielding. They begin to look fora change ; listen 
with some attention whenever the Christian religion is pro- 
posed, and send many children to Christian.schools. ‘The 
priests tremble for the safety of their religion and the perma- 
nency of their livings. Most cruelly and wickedly have they 
deluded the common people, persuading men to vorship them | 
as gods, to lick the dust of their feet, to cut off lumps of their 
ewn flesh, and even their own heads, as offerings to the 
gods. ‘Their exactions have been crafty and avaricious, ‘If 
a man kills a goose or a hawk, he must give the priest a cow ; 
if a parrot, he must give a calf; if a snake,an ax; if a cat 
or a frog, must eat nothing but milk for three days.’ For 
other things, they demand large sums of money. ‘These 





priests generally continue bigoted idolators. Some ef them J. 
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however, have laid aside their purple robes and bowed to the 
true Saviour and are preaching the gospel. 

The scriptures carry conviction of their excellence fo all 
who receive them, correcting the life, elevating the ming and 
purifying the heart. ‘They are eagerly sought as the bread 
of life. Wherever the Missionary has unfurled the baaner 
of the cross, and proclaimed. with feeble accent, its qure 
precepts, its saving mercies, and the ineffible glories it prof- 
fers ; the call is urgent, and reiterated and unceasing, ** Come 
over and help us.” Scarce a breeze, that blows across the 
Atlantic, while it bears the shrieks of dying thousands, but 
also wafts along the acclamation, “ Send us Bibles ; send us 
Missionaries.” 

Even Bible Societies have been formed among the heathen ; 
idolatry has been abolished ; temples have been erected to the 
living God How changed! The unseen haud of God hath 
, done it. The heathen are in an astonishing state of prepa- 
ration. A vigorous and united effort only is wanting in the, 
rising generation to complete prophesy, and to chain the 
grand adversary his thousand years. SYLVAN. 


—S_— 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


A LETTER. 


The following Letter was written by a young lady to her Pastor, in 
answer to one which she had received from him on the subject of her 
making a public profession of religion. 


Rev. Sir, 

The interest which you manifest for my eternal wel- 
fare has inspired me with the warmest feelings of regard— 
and how can I so plainly evince that I duly appreciate your 
solicitude as in using the same openness and unreserved man- 
ner? I trust that 1 have seriously and attentively perused 
your letter, and while feeling the deepest convictions of the 
truths which it inculcates, and the blessings which it prom- 
jses, my Own conscience too mournfully bears testimony to 
the fact, that I cannot claim those blessings mine. 

You ask me, if I do not prefer the peace of God to all oth- 
17 
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er possessions ? I trust Ido; but may not selfishness cause 
that preference ? Te one who has been sickened with 
the tasteless joys of an unsatisfying world, and who in the 
hour of affliction has deeply felt how ill caleulated they are 
to afford consolation, is it singular or unnatural that we should 
wish to fly from that world which is at best a broken reed, 
and of{t a spear”—that we should prefer the society of those 
who only are capable to pour balm into a wounded spir- 
it—that in finding the pleasures of time and sense spirit- 
less and disgusting, we should fly to those which admit no: 
alloy—that we should engage with complacency, if not with 
delight in devotional exercises ;—-may not all this proceed 
from selfish motives? May not these duties be performed 
without any assurance that you are a subject of that divine 
grace which alone can cleanse the sinful heart? Have not 
those feelings been experienced without being accompanied 
by that quietude of conscience which is more desirable than 
all that earth calls good or great? I believe it so. My own 
feelings afford proof of its truth; and while I number some 
of the children of God among my dearest associates, I am 
assured that I canrot with them “ read my title clear to man- 
sions in the skies.” I trust that I enjoy the conversation of 
Christians more than that of others, but the dreadful idea 
often obtrudes itself on my mind, that my Aead has received 
the theory of evangelic truth, while my heart is destitute of 
its practical influence. Perhaps, my Friend will say, that 
in this confession, I betray some knowledge of myself :—If 
think I have been enabled in some measure to see my de- 
pravity, but those convictions have been only evanescent, 
and tco frequently have given place to a state approaching 
the very acme of listlessness and sinful stupidity. I some- 
times endeavor to contemplate the merits and sufferings of 
the crucified Saviour ; and while the painful retrospect cau- 
ses my heart a bitter pang, I almost fear that the effect may 
be caused by the sensibility which would be touched on a 
much less ire subject, and not by that godly sorrow 
which needs not to be repented of; and that it does not in- 
spire that reverential gratjtude which this mighty sacrifice is 
so eminently calculated to call forth. I believe that he pos- 
sessed all the fulness of the Godhead bodily—but my sinful ~ 
eyes will not discoyer that exquisite loveliness in his charac- 
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ier, aud that touching tenderness in his invitations which 
warm the hearts and inspire the lips of his children with such 
_ fervid love and devotion. 

With such views, and such feelings, would it be consistent 
for me to claim the privileges of a pardoned and penitent 
child; and like the Prodigal, come in for.a share of the good 
things of my Father’s house, when I have not felt that deep 


7 compunction for my Redicinnes which characterized his 
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conversion, and that filial love which prompted him to return 
' with a humble confidence that he would be received? That 
ordinances are means to increase our faith and knowedgze, I 
_ cordially assent ; but I cannot comprehend how they are the 
_ instruments of bestowing faith: they appear to me rather as 
proofs that the change ‘has actually taken place ;—that the 
believer in partaking of the symbols of Christ’s body. and 
blood, cherishes them as dear memorials of that atonement 
which was made for him on Calvary. 

[ consider the ordinance of Baptism as typifying that spir- 
itual sprinkling of the blood of Christ which washeth from — 
all sin: but in receiving it with an unrenewed heart, I should 
enjoy a privilege to which my convictions give me no real 
claim, and I should constantly hear sounding in my ears that 
dreadful anathema which. is sufficient to paralize and deter 
the most hardened and stoical transgressor. 

Romain says, “‘a knowledge of ourselves brings us to God, 
and a knowledge of him enables us to keep there :?’ that 
knowledge I fear [ do not possess ; and if I am not sufficient- 
ly acquainted with my own depraved nature, how can I fully 
estimate his divine perfections, either as a righteous Judge or 
as a reconciled Father ? While suffering under all the terrors 
of the law, how can a sinner rejoice in remission of sin and 
transgression ?—it cannot be;-the songs of. mercy are not 
more sweet to those who have never tasted its blessings, than 
the mere name of liberty can atford pleasure to the breast of 
the weary and heart-broken slave. But I must conclude. 

Yours, with respect, M. 











Idle Words. 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
IDLE WORDS. 


While on a short journey a few weeks since, I came to a 
bridge on which were two little bovs busily engaged in fish- 
ing. Not wishing to interrupt their amusement, “and being 
desirous of entering into some useful conversation with them, 
after inquiring what success they had met with, and exam- 
ining their little basket of fishes, I took my seat beside them. 
I had not been seated many minutes when a large fish seized | 
upon the hook of the elder boy with such violence, that little 
Stanley, (for that was his name)-cried out with much anima- 
tion, in language bordering on-profaueuess, * J .? Short- 
ly after the other little boy, who was only about 8 years of 
age, uttered a similar exclamation. I sat for a few moments 
musing on the gradual yet certain progress from the unmean- 
ing language of thoughtlessness, to that of the most direct and 
shocking profaneness. Few, very few, thought I, are those 
who learn at once to use the frightful oath. No; it is by 
beginning with this A. B. C. of profaneness, that the youthful 
swearer makes such proficiency. ‘(he parent, therefore, who 
can listen with indifierence to language like that of these two 
little boys, might smile to see the mad man scattering around 
him “firebrands, arrows and death.” 

Reflections like these came crowding upon my mind until 
I awoke from my reverie, by saying to my young compan- 
ions, * I am sorry, little boys, to hear you use such words. 
I don’t call it swearing, but I am afraid it will lead te swear- 
ing.” Do you think,” I said to Stanley, “that they will 
make the fish bite any better?” “ No Sir,” he replied with 
asmile. ‘Do they make you feel any better?” “No Sir,” 
said the little John, in the simplicity of his heart, “ they make 
me feel worse.” ‘ Well then,” said I, “since they neither 
make the fish bite any better, nor make you feel any better, 
let me advise you to form this resolution, that from to day, 
you will use these foolish words no more.” And will not 
every little boy who has been in the habit of using any of 
these idle expressions, (which I do not choose to repeat) come 
40 the same resolution with John and Stanley ? = 

















Affectionate Reprooys. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
AFFECTIONATE REPROOFS.—Parr I. 


Mary. Dear sister, you still practise that thoughtless 
way of looking over what I write. 

Ellen. OO, I forgot. 

Mary. Ihave not the least objection, my dear, to your 
reading what I write; but it is an evil habit to look over it 
without leave, and you will find it so, if you'do not watch 
and leave it off. 

Ellen. 1 well remember, sister, mamma used to 6 tell us of 
a person, who in anger, turned and killed another who came 
and looked over his writing. 

Mary. Although this may never happen to you, the 
practice is dreadful. You would feel mortified to see a per- 
son shrink from your approach, draw the paper aside, and 
appear uneasy. 

Ellen. \ndeed, sister, I believe you. 

Mary. Yet be assured, one would be apt to do $o, who 
had observed the habit you have allowed yourself in, of 
thoughtlessly looking over ancther’s writiag, or Jetter which 
he may be reading. 

Ellen. Please then watch me, and help me to leave it off. 

‘fary. Consider too, that we are forbidden in God’s holy 
law to meddle with another’s concerns. Whenever we are 
taking a view of any evil practicé, we should always bring it 
to the true judgment seat, the word of God. ‘The judgment 
which we know our fellow creatures would pass on ill con- 
duct, should always remind us, to enquire, what is the Scrip- 
ture view of evil, since by that we are to be judged of our 
Lord ; and let us with awe look to him and supplicate par- 
don in the bonds of his own appointed covenant. 


“ Pardon for the past, and grace for days to come,” 


should be our cry to that Power who alone can give us those 
two precious gilts. ° 

Ellen. 1am afraid I shali never get right. 

Mary. Do not be disheartened, m) dear : try to keep in 
mind what our beloved mother used to tell us, of reminding 
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each other in tender love of. our faults, and praying to our 
Father in Heaven to send his blessing. 

Elien. I hope I shall be more obedient to your faithfal 
reproofs than I have been. How many errors a watchtul 
friend may save us from. 

Mary. If we diligently use the means, and yet look sole- 
ly to God for the free gift of his blessing, my dear, we shall 
find -success, because God has promise! it. His precious 
revelation through his dear Son, assures us of it. Always 
keep in mind, when striving to do your duty, that your best 
efforts only receive acceptance with God, through that love, 
that sacrifice of Jesus which God hath appointed. 

Had not Jesus died, nothing that we could have done could 
have made us happy ; "but in Him we may enjoy peace, hope, 
and joy on earth, and glory in eternity. 

Ellen. It is very mortifying to be as often doing wrong 
as I am. . 

Mary. It is God’s love, my sister, that makes you sensi- 
ble to that mortification;—we should be full of love to him 
for it ;—if we were left to ourselves, we should sin on with- 
out that conviction. 

Ellen. It 1s so distressing not to be able to leave off doing 
things that I know when I consider, are very wrong. 

Mary. I trust, this goodness of our heavenly Father, is 
the beginning of a work of never ending mercy in your soul. 
] trust our dear Saviour will be made clear to your view as 
your only hope, since you begin to feel this want of strength 
in yourself, 

Ellen. O! sister, what should I do without you, now 
mamma is gone—for though I loved her so, and can’t help 
crying often when I miss her, I find I am so faithless to all 
her directions, that if it was not for your putting me in mind, 
I should in time, I am afraid, forget them all. 





COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
A SOLEMN WARNING TO YOUTH. 


It is a lamentable truth that multitudes, and especially of 
youth, who enjoy the light of the gospel, and who are ration- 
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ally convineed of its truth and importance, are living from 
day to day, and from year to year, in the careless neglect of 
religion ; and are putting off to some uncertain hereafter, that 
preparation for death to which they are so frequently urged. 
‘They do not resolve that they will never make religion a sub- 
rect of their earnest attention: they would shudder at the 
thought of doing this. But they put off the matter for the 
present, because an attention to the self-denying duties of re- 
ligion is incompatible with those vain recreations and pursuits 
to which their hearts are so much inclined. | Against pursu- 
ing such a course there are many solemn warnings in the di- 
vine word ; and often does God in his providence set before 
them the folly and danger of the course they are pursuing. 

Some are cut down by a sudden stroke of death without any 
previous warning. Some are, on their death bed, deprived of 
their senses, and of course of opportunity to repent, and pre- 
pare to meet their God. Others, in the full exercise of their rea- 
son, and’sensible of their appreaching dissolution, are filled 
with anguish, dismay and terror, and are reluctantly found to 
leave the world without hope. A very painful and affecting. 
iustance of this, was witnessed by the writer not many 
months since, which it is his wish to improve as a warning to 
others. 

SaLome, the subject of the following narrative, was a 
daughter of pious parents. From her childhood she was 
instructed in the principles of the Christian religion, and she 
had a rational understanding and belief of its sacred truths. 
Often was she urged and intreated to make religion the first 
and great concern of her life, and she appeared at times to be 
in some degree affected with her situation as a sinner. But 
being blest with a healthy constitution, and possessing :auch 
of the natural vivacity and sprightliness of youth, the serious 
concerns of eternity were unwelcome to her mind, and she 
gave them no very earnest attention. 

Thus she lived until she was about seventeen years of age. 
She was then attacked with a fever which considerably pre- 
vailed in the place where she lived. During her sickness the 
minister of the place visited her fgequently, and in a tender 
and affectionate manner conversed with her about the con- 
cerns of her soul. At these seasons she conversed with more 
fteedom, and apparently with more feeling than she had been 
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accustomed to do.in time of health ; and she uniformly ex- 
pressed a wish that she might be a subject of prayer. This 
apparent anxiety, however, it was feared at the time, was 
excited merely from an apprehension of danger, and not from 
apy just views of herself as a lost and unworthy sinner. In 
something more than three weeks after her first confinement, 

her fever, which had been violent, left her. Her strength 
was not exhausted, and very pleasing hopes were entertained 
of her speedy restoration to health. Her parenis, whose care 
and watchfulness had been almost incessant during her sick- 
ness, were now in a great measure relieved of their anxiety, 
and they retired to rest with peace and composure of mind. 

But O! bow short was their repose, and how fleeting their 
hopes! A sudden and copious discharge of blood indicated 
the rupture of some internal vessel, and the speedy dissolu- 
tion of their beloved child. Hearing of her alarming situa- 
tion, the writer repaired tothe house in the morning about 
10. o’clock, and continued by-her bedside the most of the time 
till she expired, which was between four and five in the at 
ternoon. During this time she appeared to have a perfect 
use of her mental faculties; and she frequently said she was 
entirely free from bodily pain. But no description, itis be- 
lieved, can convey to the minds of those who were not pres- 
ent, and who have never witnessed a similar scene, any ade~ 
quate idea of the distress and anguish of soul which she man- 
ifesied. She appeared at times to be in such agonies of des- 
pair and terror, that it-was feared she would become deliri- 
ous, and much pains were necessary to keep her mind in 
a state of composure. To relate ali that ske said would be 
difficult, for she said much; but the following expressions 
are distinctly recollected. —«O father, you have often pray ed 
for me; you have taken much pains to instruct me, and to- 
warn me of my sin and my danger; but I have disregarded 
all your counsels and warnings. I have always intended to 
repent before I died; but O! it is now too late. O! must 
I die? Yes I must, ) can’t live : ; I must die and go to hell ;— 
I must be miserable torever. O! that I could repent. Q! 
that I could pray; but I cannot, my prayers will not be 
heard. O father, do pray for me—Mr. , do pray tor 
me. O what shall 1, what canI do? God be merciful, be 
merciful to me a sinner.” At her earnest request, united 
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» prayer was several times offered during the day, in which she 
 appvared to engage with the utmost attention and solicitude, 
hut without an alleviation of her distress. About four in 
the afternoon her tongue faultered. Her voice was strong, 
_ but she could: not articulate so as to be understood. This 
appeared greatly to increase her alarm, as she probably con- 
sidered it an indication that she was sinking in the embra- 
_ves of death. She laboured very hard to communicate her 
wishes by speaking; but sensible that she ceuld not, she 
_ pointed, first to her father, and then to the writer, with the 
"greatest apparent solicitude. Being at this time asked by 
her mother if it was her wish that we should pray for her, 
she laboured to reply, but could not. Sie was then told that 
ifthat was her desire to-raise her hand ; which she immedi- 
ately did. A few minutes were then spent in imploring di- 
vine mercy on her soul, and in commending her departing 
spirit to the merciful Saviour ; during which time she was 
‘wholly silent, and in a few minutes after her eyes were clo- 
sedin death. She is gone—and it is not for us to lift the 
veil of eternity, and to know what is her state. In the haeds 
of a just and holy God would we leave her, and conclude 
with a few words to the living; particularly to those in the 
morning of life, for whose benefit this sketch has been 
written. 

My young reader—you have now read the melancholy ac- 
count of Salome. Happy indeed are you, if you can say, 
-“I have not like her, spent my youthful days in the pursuit 
_of vanity, and in the neglect of the great concerns of my soul. 
‘I have not disregarded the warnings and counsels which I 
“have. received om have, and do make it my most earnest 
"care to secure an interest in the Saviour, and he is indeed 
precious to my soul above all other objects.” But perhaps 
_you who have just now been reading, or hearing it read, are 
‘pursuing the same course of life which Salome pursued. If 
‘this be the:case, will you not be persuaded to make a solemn 
pause? Will you not seriously enquire whether it is wise 
_and safe for: you to continue your course? You are now per- 
chaps, in the enjoyment of health and vigor, and are fondly 
hoping that you shall live long, and have time enough to 
‘prepare for death after you have taken your fill of the vain 
- "Ppleasures of the world. Sueh remember, were the feelings 
18 
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and ‘the hopes of: Salome. 


hopes and 
that it will ere long 


forever, rather than forsake your sins, and earnestly seek the 


salvation that is now freely offered to you in the gospel? — 
Be: intreated now I beseech you, to forsake the vanities of F 


the world, and give diligence to make your calling and elee- 


tion sure 5. lest, in righteous: judgment, that awful threatening q 


of the Almighty be verified in your case, “Because I have 
called: and’ ye have refused—I have stretched out my hand 


and ye: have not regarded—I ‘also will laugh at your calam- 7 
ity and: will mock: when: your fear cometh: When your fear f 
cometh as- desolation, and your destruction cometh as a | 


whirlwind: when distress. and anguish cometh upon you. 
Then shalt they call upen me, but I will not answer ;—they 
shall seek me early but they shall not find me.” 


eres: 


A LETTER. 


The following letter was written: bya heathen youth ia Geylon in f° 


the ‘Tamu! langnage, and translated by himself. The strain of piety 


and the ardent love manifested forthe salvation of others, cannot fail — 


torinterest every pious heart. 


TiWipally, June:14, 1820. 
To-THe GenTLEMEN oF Jornpon LopeE; 

My. dear Sirs,—I wish to let you know, that: T who was 
once in heathen darkness, have been brought to the light:of 
the Gospel, by the. infinite mercy and grace of our Lord Jesus’ 
Christ.—On the 15th of October, 1816, Mr.. Warren: and: 
Mr, Poor came here. Immediately after their arrival, they’ 
opened a.school in Tillipally.—At that-time:I came to learn. 
When I came to school I was thirteen years of age: My. fa- 


ther and mother were glad of my: improving in learning. — | 
Then I received the Christian. religion, as: true; my. dear’ | 
ministers have treated.me very kindly’; they: give me instruc-"| 






You do not intend to neglect re- | 
ligion until it:is too late; you intend to repent, and prepare | 
for: heaven before you: die; and just such were the intentions | 
of Salome. ‘She was-awfully disappointed im all her fond > 
ectations ; and is. there no just cause to fear f 
be thus with you ? Will you at all events, F 
run the dreadful:hazard, as it appears, of losing your soul F 
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t- . . 
re | ion with regard to my soul and future usefulness. Because 
ng | tuey have treated me very kindly, I have tried to behave as 


| they wish. After one year my father fell sick. When he 
_ was ready to die, Mr. Poor came to our: house, to see him ; 
» then my-father spoke to him, to support me and my brother ; 


. be promised that be would receive us. After my father’s 
ho | death, Mr. Poor reveived me and my brother, now called 
1>— Moses Stuart. My dear sirs, three boys of us, called Eben- 


_ ezer Porter, Jordon Lodge, and Danvers, are supported heré 
with the money which you send. I am the oldest ; asthe other 
two cannot write a letter to you, I wish to let you kaow.that 


1e 
. we are thankful. for your beneficence towards us. We think 
rq | that the Redeemer’s love excited you to send money to sup- 
q- | port.us, who were born of heathen parents. When we ea- 


joy this privilege from your bounty our relations are inter- 
ested in it; though we are thankful for your favours, yet we 
fear we are not thankful to God, as we ought to be, for he 
has given to.us all things, who were unworthy to get his bles- 
sings. ‘Though we were ungrateful to him, God is merciful, 
_for he says, “ask and ye shall receive, seek and ye shall 
find, knock and it shall be opened to you.” My dear sirs, 
now I can understand the Christian religion more than other 
boys, because i came to the school before them. I learn the 
: Bible, to spell in the Dictionary, English Grammar, Cate- 
in | Chism, Arithmetic, Writing, and my-own language. Iam get- 
ty Piting this knowledge by the providence of God and your help. 
ail | I am gratetul to God and to you, for the improvement in my 
‘learning. We are thankful to God that he has sent his min- 
“isters to call the children who were in heathen darkness, to 
the light of his Son; When we see the light of the gospel in 
this place, we not only rejoice, but we pray to God that he 
will make sinners believe the gospel. Since missionaries 
came here they have been preaching the gospel—those who 
live in our village have heard much. Withina few days many 
.))sick people are. coming to Dr. Scudder; he preaches to them 
‘about death and judgment ; though they have heard much, 
fimany ef thei are opposed to the light of the gospel. 
‘Though they are perishing in their sins, God may turn’ sue- 
‘feeeding generations. When we see the jpeople come .to 
~}Church in numbers 200 or 300, we.are rejoiced, 1 often 
«xhort my -mother, brethren and relations about -death anil 
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judgment, but they will not receive it. O I have distress ix 
m; soul for them, notwithstanding God gives me. comiort 
when I pray for them. My dear sirs, pray for us, and our 


“countrymen, we also shall pray for you. Many children are 


called in this place by the providence of God. In our board. 
ing school there are 35 boys and ten girls, some of them are 
concerned for their souls. We hope in our dear Lord and 


Saviour, that he will raise a congregation here. We are 


Gontident that God will fulfil his promises. My dear sirs, 
the more we enjoy your favours, the more we are thankful to 
you. not by our own strength, but by the strength cf God. 
As | am deficient in English, I cannot write more particular. 
When f improve in my learning, I shall find time to write 
about our state; and what takes place here. My dear sirs, 
we beseech you ‘that you might not forget us in your praying; 
we are anxious to know the news in your country. 
Yours affectionately in our dear Saviour, 
(Signed, ) | EBENEZER Porter: 


— 
J UVENILE WITNESS. 


Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings thou hast pe) ‘fee tert 
praise.— Matt. xxi. 16. 


At Eresaven; i in Cappadocia, (in the third century) a chili 
named Cyra, shewed uncommon fortitude. He called on 
the name of Jesus Carist continually; nor could threats o! 
blows prevent him from openly avowing Christianity. Se- 
veral children of the same age, persecuted him ; and his own 
father, with the applause of many persons for his zeal in the 
support of Paganism, drove him out of his house. The 
jucge ordered him to be brought before him and said, ‘My 
child, 1 will pardon your faults, and your father shall receive 
you again. [tis in-your power to eujoy. your father’s estate, 
provided you are wise, and take care of your own interest.’ 
“ T rejoice to bear your reproaches,” replied the child: “ God 
will receive me. Jam not sorry that I am expelled out ©! 
our house. I shall have a better mansion. I fear not death, 
because it will introduce me into a betterlife.”~ Divine grace 
having enabled him: to witness this good conféssion, he was 
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erdered to be bound, and led, as it were, to execution. The 
judge had given secret orders to bring him back again, hop- 
ing that the sight of the fire might overcome his resolution, 
Cyril remained inflexible. The humanity of the judge fa 
duced him still to continue his remonstrances “ Your firé 
and your sword,” says the young martyr, “ are insigniticant. 
I £0 to a better house !—I go to more excellent riches !— 
Despatch me presently, that 1 may enjoy them!” The spee-__ 
tators wept through compassion. ‘ You should rather re- 
joice,” says he, “in conducting me ‘to punishment! You 
know not what a city 1 am going to inhabit, nor what is my 
hope!” Thus he went te his death, and was the admiration 
of the whole city.—Milner’s Church History. 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


Seldom a week passes without bringing pleasing imtelli- 
gence of the great things God is doing for Zion—of some néw 
places where he is making displays of his almighty power 
and grace in the salvation of sinters. — 

The following extracts of letters to the editor of the Reli- 
gious Intelligencer will fill with gratitude every heart tliat 
loves the ways of Zion.—One, under date of April 20, says, 
“ Sixty-two persons were yesterday added to the Presbyteri- 
an Church in Springfield, N. ¥. The revival there still con- 
‘tinues. In this town, (Cherry Valley)—about 200 are re- 
joicing in hope, and-the work has not stopped.” 

Another under date of May 3d, observes, “‘ I spent tlie last 
Sabbath at Coxsackie, where I witnessed.a most solemn and 
interesting scene. One hundred and eleven were received 
into the Presbyterian Church under the Rev. Mr. Liviogston. 
These, in addition to 85 who were admitted at the last com- 
munion season, make in all 196. ‘The gracious work is still 
progressing. Ata meeting of enquiry, last Monday evening, 
there were about 60 that appeared to be anxious. © But this. 
_ 38 not the only place in this region that is visited with the 
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special influences of the Holy Spirit. In Hudson there is 
quite an extensive revival. Nearly one hundred are rejoicing 
in hope, and many more are anxiously enquiring: the way to 
Zion. In Catskill the work still continues; and in Old 
Claverack, too, there is considerable excitement. In. the 
western parts of the state there are extensive revivals in ma- 
ny places; but I suppose these tidings are not new to you, 
though they must be glad tidings.” 

aoe! writes thus: “ I commmenced preaching i in Avon, 
N. Y. last December: . There is a precious revival. Last 
Sabbath 23 were added to the Church on examination. There 
are several now under deep conviction. In West Bloomfield, 
10 miles from Avon, where Dr. Fitch is settled, there is a 
precious revival. In Rochester there is a revival, and also 
in Lima appearances are very encouraging ; and indeed thig 
region, generally, presents — favourable indications for the 
interests of Zion.” 


SANDWICH ISLANDS. 


These islands were discovered about 40 years ago by that 
distinguished navigator, Capt.. Cook, who afterwards lost 
his life at Owhyhee, the principal Island. They received 
their name in honour of the Earl of Sandwich, under whose 
patronage they were discovered. ‘Their population is esti- 
mated in the London Missionary Register at from 3 to 
500,000, instead of 150,000, as was erroneously stated in a 
former number. ‘The population of Owhyhee alone is said to 
be 150,000. , 

‘‘ These Islands are extended in a direction W. N. W. and 
E. 8S. E. ; Owhyhee being the south-eastern island, and Onee- 
how the north-western. ‘The distance from the eastern point 
of Owhyhee to the north-western side of Oneehow, is about 
390 miles.” 

In our last number we followed the Mission ship through 
“ perils of waters,”’ and “perils in the sea,” to the shores 
of Owhyhee. We notice a slight error with respect to the 
straits of Le Maire, between Staten Land on the east, and 
Terra del Fuego on the west. The passage through these 
straits was effected. While coasting along the southern part 
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of Owhyhee, in a little valley near the beach, Hoopoo de- 
scried the. spot where he was born. What must have been 
his feelings at this moment, on looking back-upon the way 
in which the Lord his God had led him. There on that 
heathen Isle, surrounded by idolaters, his eyes were first 
opened on existence. The years of his infancy passed 
away, and no pious mother taught him to lisp the Saviour’s 
name ;—no ‘¢sound of the church going bell” was heard 
amidst the rocks and vallies of Owhyhee. Directed how- 
ever, by that Being who had “ thoughts of mercy towards 
him,”? a merchant vessel arrives at his native Island, and 
with his friend Obookiah he is transported to this Christian 
land—this favored city. | 

But darkness still hung over his prospects for eternity. 
After Obookiah had hopefully “tasted and. seen that the 
Lord was gracious,” he was long left to mourn over his im- 
penitent companion. But God who is rich in mercy, at 
length caused him to bow in sweet submission. With his 
subsequent history our readers are no doubt familiar; none 
but himself, however, can adequately conceive the feelings 
with which he must have passed in imagination from the lit- 
tle vale before him, to the happy valley of Cornwall. None 
but those who have a kindred spirit, can realize how affec- 
tionate must have been his recollections of the dear compan- 
ion of :his pilgrimage, v:ho in the latter. place had found an 
early grave. 


NEW-YORK SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION. 


The Fifth Anniversary of the New-York Sunday School 
Male Union Society was celebrated yesterday (May: 9.) 
Pursuant to previous arrangements the children of the se- 
veral schools assembled in the Park with their teachers, at 3. 
o’clock in the afternoon, and from thence proceeded in pro- 
cession to the Circus in Broadway. By the returns it ap- 
pears that there are attached to the Union at present about 
4000 male children. There were near 2, 500 assembled yes- 
terday, making about 500 more than were collected on the 
last anniversary. The exercises were commenced by the sing- 
ing ef an appropriate hymn, in which the scholars, or at Jeast 
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all those who are able to sing, joined. It was truly an infe- 

resting spectacle, to see many children, many of whom, doubt- 
Jess have been snatched, by the humane system of Sunday 
schools, from the higli and broad roads leading to ignorance, 
vice and profligacy, thus collectedly evincing the progress they 
have made in obtaining the rudiments of knowledge, and at- 
tuning their little voices in songs of praise to their Creator, 
whom else, perhaps, they had not known. An appropriate 
prayer was then made by the Rev. Mr. Axtel, of Geneva. 

Dr. Milledoler then rose and addressed the scholars and au- 
dience for about 20 minutes. _On one of the banners was in- 
scribed the significant motto—“ ‘THY KINGDOM COME.” 

In this city there are ninety-five schools, thirty eight under 
the care of this institution thirty-seven attached to the Fe- 
male Union, thirteen tothe Protestant Episcopal Church, 
three to the Lutheran, and five to the other Church- 
es. In these schools there are about nine thousand scholars, 
under the care of one thousand and three superintenents and 
teachers. Since the formation of Sunday schools in this city, 
thirty-seven thousand scholars have been entered on the Ke- 
gister of the schvols. It was not the least subject affording 
pleasure to the Christian mind, to learn from this report, that 
upwards of five hundred teachers and scholars have been 
added to the Churches in this city, since the commencement 
of this important institution. 

We have no exact information of the number.of scholars 
receiving the benefit of Sunday-school instruction throughout 
the world, but the following we gather from the report read 
last evening : 


There were in Lon-. Schools. Teachers. Scholars. 











don in 1820, $06 4494 ~—s- 48615 

Country Unions at- 
tached to do. 2262 _ 27843 223927 
In Scotland, 676 44683 
In Ireland, 1091 114525 
Adults, 2303 
4335 32337 385438 


Which with those in the United States, India, Africa, and 
the Islands of the Sea, it is believed will fall little short of 
One Million /—WN. Y. Spec. 
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EXAMINATION OF THE FOREIGN MISSION SCHOOL. 


This interesting Seminary which is situated at Cornwall, ¢Con ) 
about 50 miles N. W. from New-Haven, is daily increasing in réspec- 
tability and usefulness) Though it was opened but four years since, it 
already numbers 30 students from twelve different tribes and nations, 
exclusive of the lamented Obookiab, and his five countrymen who 
have returned to their native Istands. 

The anoual Examination and Exhibition of this Schoo! were on the 
15th and 16th of last month. The examination of the students in 
Geography, History, the Euglish and Latin Languages, Natural Phi- 
losophy, &c. was very much to the credit of both instructors and 
pupils, and furnished additional confirmation of the original equality. 
of all the varied tribes of men. 

After an appropriate sermon on the 16th, the Exhibition commen- 
ced with a number of English declamations very judiciously selectéd. 
Several of the Indian youth next spoke in their own languages, after 
which a council was held by the Cherokee youth. to settle some dith- 
culties between their tribe and the Osages. A delegation trom the 
Choctaw tribe were present, who expressed their good wishes throug|i 
an interpreier, and prayed that the Good Spirit would guide them in 
their deliberations. After a /aik from the king and. each of the 
chiefs, a messenger from their while brethren came with a proposition 
on the part of the Osages, for the settlement of their quarrel without 
taking up the hatchet ; 10 which they unanimously assented. The bu- 
siness of the council having been thus happily settled they concluded 
with a Cherokee song. 

_ Next tothe scatters followed an Owhyhean ‘dialogue, founded 
on the recent inielligence from the Sandwich Islands. A New Zealand 
and an Otaheitan youth took part in the conversation. Inthe course 
of the. diaiogue a letter was ivtroduced from George Tamoree, like- 
wise an Idol, which was sent by himto tis country. An Owhybean 
song was then sung, and a hyoin varied for the occasion was repeated 
by the natives, each stanza of which eaded with 


‘ Owhyhee’s Idols are no more.”” 


On the whole, we think that of the numerous audience, among 
whom were many clergymen, instructors and students of vur Colle- 
ges, and gentlemen and ladies of the first respectability, no one 
retired without feeling amply repaid for his visit to the secluded vale o/ 
Cornwall. 





MISSIONARY FIELDS. 
“And still it spreads.” 


Northwerd, and southward, and eastward, and westward, is this 
new system of benevolence making joyful progress. ‘I'he Housaton- 
ic, the Connecticut, the Deleware and numerons humbler streams a3 
they pursue their silent way to the ocean, smile on many a consecra- 
ted field upon their iertile banks. : ; 
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The students of Dartmouth College have seta noble example before 
the young men of their native state In the neighbourhood of Phila- 
delphia, and in hundreds of other places this subject is taken up with 
a great deal of spirit. Nor is it confined to young men merely. ‘ Old 
men and children” lend a no less cheersul though feebler arm to this 
good work. 

The offers of land have been generous and ample’ We have. 
heard of several who stand ready to secure to missionary associations 
the use. of their fields for any assignable period.~ One individual has 
actually offered to give a deed of several acres to the missionary agri- 
cultural Society. : 

Who can telt but that the chief dependance of missionary societies 
may be hereafter upon missionary fields How pleasant in prospect 
to luok over this goodly laud from Maine to Florida, and behold inev- 
efy neighbourhood and on every farma little inclosure on which slall 
be inscribed, “ Sacred to the Lord !” 


wo 





MISSIONARY CATECHISM. 


A little work wader this title has just’ been published by the “ Yate 
Tollege Society of Inquiry respecting Missions” Its object is to ex- 
hibit * A-brief view of the moral condition of the world, and the pro- 
gress of missionary efforts among the heathen.” It commences with 
a general view of the inhabitants of the earth, and the four principal 
systems of religion which prevail on the globe [t next treats of the 
‘duty of Christians to spread the gospel through the world,” then 
briefly exhibits “‘ what has been done in discharge of this duty, by 
Bible and missionary Societies,” together with a survey of “ ‘The prin. 
cipal Missionary Stations” {hen follows a chapter on “ what re- 
mains to be done,” whichis succeeded by another on * ‘The obliga- 
‘tions of children toa the heathen ’° The whole concludes with argu. 
ments drawn tvom the aspect of the times and from Scripture, to shew 
that “¢ The gospel will be preachedto all men” On the frontispiece 
the “ Car of Juggernaut” is represented, and a small map of the worid 
is annexed, on which most of the principal missionary stations are de- 
ageetes We ardenily desire to see this or asimilar work in the hands 
of every youth inthe United States 


ANECDOTES. 





The following anecdotes wete communicated in a letter to 
the Editor. In giving an account of the encouraging pros- 
pects and commencement of a revival in East Bloomfield, 
our correspondent observes: “ There are a great number of 
ehildren affected ;. some very young. One little boy of ten 
gears ceguenes his father to pray,—said he should die if 
ia father did not pray for him,—hius fathe: told him he must 
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pray himself,—the child immediately addressed the throne of 
grace before the family, which so affected the father that he 
no longer refused, but commenced family worship.” 





“ A little girl was heard singing in the night, and was 
asked why she sang then, she answered, because the day is 
not long enough to praise God as much as I want to.” 





“THY, WILL BE DONE.” 


‘¢ What oecasions that melancholy look,” questioned a gen- 
tleman to oneof his young favourites one morning. Hé turn- 
ed away his face to hide a tear ready to start from his eye. 
His brotker-answered for him— Mother is very angry with 
him,” said he, “because he would not say his prayers last 
night: and cried all day because a.sparrow died that .he was 
fond of.” The little mourner hastily turned round, and Jook- 
ing at the gentleman, exclaimed, “ I could not say thy will be 
done, because of my poor. little bird.”? He took him by the 
hand, and pointing to his school-fellows, said, “ Mark this 
observation, from the youngest present, only six years old; 
for it explains the natute-‘of prayer, which perhaps some of 
you are ignorant of. Many persons repeat words, who never 
prayed in all their lives. My dear boy, [am very glad to 
find you were afraid to say to God what you could not say 
truly from your heart ; but you may beg of him.to give you 
submission to his will. .And you may try to forget the loss 
of your sparrow, and find another to supply his place ; for 
that is what all wise persons do, when they lose any good thing. 
Instead of fretting and vexing, they consider how they may 
make up their loss in other ways.” 





OBEDIENCE TO PARENTS. 


‘¢One prominent feature of his early piety,” says the biog- 
rapher of Mr. Binxs.of Durham, “ was, the peculiar venera- 
tion, submission, and strict obedience which he manifested to- 
wards his parents. With-him their will wasalaw. Nor was 
it ever known, perhaps ia any instance, that he willingly dis- 
- obeyed their commands. It was emphatically said of him by 
his father, to a relative in London, ‘ My son has never wil- 
fully given me half an hour’s uneasiness!’ And this.flial pie- 
ty he retained to the latest period of his life.” 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
OWHYHEE. 


Mark! hark to the sound on the soft zepbyrs floating, 
How it swells in the breeze with ils sweet melody ;~—~ 
Lo! the heralds of mercy, in Heaven confiding, 
Now stand onthe shores of the isles of the sea. 
ffark again! for the music continues its breathing, 
And notes more triumphant resound through the air ; 
To our God raise the anthem of praise and thanksgiving, 
For the gods of Owhyhee exist now no more. 


Ves, the priesthood ’s abolish’d;_ the altars are falling ; 
The Morais no longer disti] human gore ; 

Render thanks te Jehovah—the daystar is rising, 
For the gods of Owbyhee exist now no more. 


Stilla strain more melodious, more sweet is approaching - 


Say, what accents of rapture you next bring to me ? 
Salvation! salvation e’en now is proclaiming, : 
On the far distant shores of the isles of the sea. 


Yes, the cross of the Saviour, the sign of redemption, 
Tbe dear pledge of love that adorned Calvary, 

Now uofurls its broad banner with kind intimation, 
That the daystar has dawned on the isles ef the sea. 


Hear the voice of the king make his childlike confession, 
“ My gods have deceived me ; I've hove them away ;” 

Welcome here to my island, ye friends to my nation, 
Come teach me to worship, come learn me to pray. 


Reho’reho greets you with warm salutation; 

He has heard with delight of your great Akooah ; 
He longs to establish the sign of your mission, 

On the cloud-covered summit of Mouna Keah. 


Ye seraphs! ye angels! ye bright hosts of heaven! 

Who sing the new song round the throne of the Lamb, 
By you, let#lominion and glory be given 

To Jesus, who thus has exalted his name 


ALPHA. 
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